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bave guined 1034 poundm
remark how fine I am
seems A pleasure to lve
stomach trouble.”—Bert
ly make aslaves out of
4 weaken the bowels In-

them. Stomach trouble
canes is directly due to constl-

Emulsion is a pleasant, nutritive
and a correctlve medicine. It re-
healthy, natural bowel action, do-
away with all need of pills and phys-
It promotes appetite and qulckly
the digestive organs in shape to as-
food. As a bullder of flesh and
etrength Mllks Emulsion Is strongly rec-
to those whom aslckness has
weakened, and la & powerful ald In re-
wisting and repairing the effects of waste
dispases. Chronle stomach trouble
and oconatipation are promptly relleved—
agually In one day.

“‘This Is ths only solld emulsion made,
wnd so palatable that it is eaten with a
spoon Ilke lce cream. Truly wonderful
for weak, wickly children,

No matter how severs your case, you
are urged to try Milks Emuliion under
‘this guarantee—Taks alx bottlea home
you, use it according lo directions,
if mot satisfied with the results your
will be promptly refunded Price
and §1.20 per bottle, The Milks Tmul-
mion Co., Terre Haute, Ind. Sold by drug-
€lsts everywhere.—Adv.
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Men with soft snaps don't renlize
avhat a hard world this Is.

A Feeling of Security

You maturally feel secure when you
know that the medicine you are about to
take is absolutely pure and contains no
barmful or habit producing drugs.

Buch & medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-
Boot, kidney, liver and bladder remedy.

The same standard of purity, strength
and excellence is main in every
bottle of Swamp-Root.

It is scientifically eompounded from
wegetabie herbs.

It is not a stimulant and i» taken in
teaspoonful doses,

It is not recommended for sverything.

It is mature's great helpss in relieving
and overcoming kidney, Mwer and blad-
der troubles.

A sworn statement ¢? purity is with
every bottle of Dr. Xilmer's Swamp-

If you meed a ricdicine, you ashould
Save the best. Or sale at all drug stores
dia bottles of two sizes, medium and large.

However, if yu wish first to try this
.m’?mntiw send ten cents to Dr.

& Co., Yinghamton, N, Y., for a
sample bottle. en writing be sure and
mention this paper—Adv, I
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Opportunity Knocked.
Gureon—You look sweet enough to
eat.

Btate of Ohio, City of Toledo, Lucas
County~#),

Fraok J. Cheney makes onth that he Is
senlor periner of the firm of F. J, Cheney
& Ca., {0ing business i~ the City of To-
ledz County and State aforesald, nn
said firry will ¥ the sum of ONE §
DRED SOLLARS for any case of Catarrh
that carinot ba cured by the usa of

The House of Whispers

By WILLIAM JOHNSTON

@ Cepyright by Little, Brown & Os.

R T - e _—

“LEFTY MOORE'S WIFE."

Bynopsis.—8palding Nelson  re-
celves an invitation to dinner fromn
his great-uncle, Rufus Gaston. On
the way he meets Barbara Brad-
ford and renders Lher & parvice. She
Uves lu the same apartment bulld-
ing as the Gastons. They go there
together, Gaston and hls wife are
going to Mnine for s rip apd &sK
Nelson o live in thelr apar@nents
He accepts. The Gastons tell him
of mysterious noises about the
apartment—""whispers' and nolses
that have scared themn Golng o
the apartment a few days later
Nelson again meots Harbara, his
accidental  acqueintance. Nelson
meols the bullding superintendent,

Wick, and Instinctively dislikes
him. 1n u wall safe he finds a
necklace of magnificent peuris

Next day Nelson finds the pearis
have disappeared from the wall
msafe. His first ldea of Informing
‘the police Is not acted upon be
cause of pecullar clrcumsiances
He has been discharged from his
poeition without adequate explanm-
tlon or reuson, and feels hinself
involved in something of a mys-
tery. He decldes to conduet an in-
vestigation himself. That mnight
Barbara signals from the window
of her apartment, which Is spposite
his, and they arrange a mecting
for next day. In the morning he
finds & note in his room, asking
him why he hid not Informed the
pollce of the loss of the jewels
Barbara tells Nelson her asister
Clalre had some years bafore made
A run-away marriage with an ad-
venturar, from whom she wns
soon parted, and the marriage had
been annulled. Claire I8 enguged
to be married and someone, Know-
ing of her escapade, hax stolen
documents concerning the affair
from the Bradford apartment and
is attempling to blackmall the
Bradfords. Nelson and Barbara
exchange confldsnces about the

“whispers,'” mysteriora notes and
aothér queer dolngs, which nare
much allke In both spartments,

Nelson encounters mord mysterics
He tnkes Miss Kelly, the zelephone
glrl, to dinner with the jdea of
pumping her.

CHAPTER W,
N -

Left alone for o moment by my com-
panlon, I sat there at the table In
the crowded restaurant, fdly watehing
the beautifully costumed women all
ahout me, lstening dreamily to the
music of the orchestra, obgerving with
interese the graceful gyruations of the
occasional  couple who sought  the

1 1 N
dancing floor in the center, when sud-

denly T was brought to myself by |
hearing a graff volee saying:

“What'd you bring that crook in
here for?”

“What do you mean? I gasped in
ustonishment, Jooking up at n square-
shouldered man with o nently irimmed
black mustnchie who was standing be-
sitdde my tahle,

“It's you I mean,” he announced,

HALS S CATARNH MEDICINE,
FRANK J. CHENEY.
Bwern to befors me and subscribed in |
my presence, this §th day of December,

A B 1858,
1) A, 'W. Gleason, Notary Publie
ALL'S CATARRH MEDICING {8 tak- |
internally and acts throurh the Blood
vthe Mucous Surfaces of the Syvatem.
i J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo,
F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledn, Ohlo,

Some men worry becnuse they have
8o work and some others worry bes
fause they have.

Fitted for the Films.

“How are you getilng along with
Four scenarfo of ‘Hamlety "

“Nleely. Just cast your eye over
these.,”

“*To he or not to be.'

*“*Costly thy habit as thy purse cup
buy.

“‘Alns, poor Yorlck.'

Well?

“Shakespeare full

Is just of good

|

Te Have a Clear Sweet Skin.
Touch pimples, redoess, roughness
or Itching, If any, with Cutleura Olnt-
+qment, then bathe with Cutlcura Soap
and hot water. Rinse, dry gently and
dust on a little Cuticura Talcum to
leave a fascinating fragrance on skin.
JBverywhere 25c each.—Adv,

High Aspirations,

“You are fond of school, aren't you,
«dear?" asked a teacher of o pupll who
bad Jost Anished her rst weok

“W'y, Misa Andrews peplled the
Mittle tet, “I mean to go to all the
.gchools they is until 1 get to the high-
.est achool, and I meun (o study nll the
ihistories they Is until 1 study the high-
est one, | mean to study the Listory
af the angels, even,”

Important to Mothors
Examine carefully cvery bottle of
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for ipfants and children, and see that it

ety #8779

“Bignalure of 7
In Use for Over 80 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

- Widely Divergent Interests,
‘Willis—I suppose the strike In your
town Is a purely local affair?
Gilis—Not in the least. The works
are owned by Boston purties, the mun-
ager s from Chicago. the workmen
«came from Seattle, the labor orgunizer
halls from New York, the strike-break-
.ara were Imported from Alabama, and
#L» troops were sent by the governor.
©Our ooly local Interest 1s ducking
udge.

| them.

“Don’t you know you can't bring that |

kind of people in heps?"

As  explanation for my presence
there in the White room of the fa- |
mous Hundredth hotel, let me <ay
that my Investigutions Into the per |
plexing chain of mysterions eclreum

stances In which Barbnra Bradford
and 1 seemed to be each day becom-
ing more firmly Inveolved, had ﬂuully.-[
led e to deduce three different the-
ories, each more or less plausible,
and each Involving an entirely differ-
ent et of persons,

There were certain happenings and
circumsianees that made me some-
times wonder If the whole thing were
not a bnse plot on the part of my
great-uncle Rufns, perhaps influenced
hy n deslre for revenge ar perhaps
led on by an insane greed for still
greater wenalth,

Yet, an the other hand, there were
those eniries in his diary about the
mysterlous volrea, Apparently, too, |
his wife and Mrs. Burke hnd heard

Did It not seem more likely that the
preh plotter was Claire Bradford's ex-
husband ¥

This theory seemed for more ten-

able. While the Bradfords had heard |
nothing from hlm for severdl years,
the publication of Clalre Bradford's

might have attracted his
| notice and nsplired him 1o an attemg
at blackmall, Yet how could he guin |
| necess to the wall safe where the i
| vorce papers were kept, or how could |
| he be dropping notes on the floor nfl_
| Burbnra  Brodford's bedroom® How |
| could  he stolen  the Guston
[ pearls? It seemed ineredible but sil |
{ my thoughts kept retornlng to the
| possibility of his  directing Claire
Bradford's actions through hypnotie
control. Onee he had hed Infloence
| over her sufficient to make lLier give
| up family, friends, home, eversthing
to mourry him. Had he, In some wpy
| unknown to Barbara Bradford, re-
gained his control over her sister und
was he using her as the uneon=clous
tool for his villainles? She eould
have gulned access (0 wmy room by
walking along the ledge when all the
house was still,  Yet thls theory ox-
ilained neither the theft of the pearls,
my grent-uncle's peculiar actions, my
own discharge, nor the mysterlous
noises In the apartment. I hond still
o third theory.

Suppose a band of criminals was
located In the apartinent house on the

eHZAZernent

huve

| pulslon from

! Miss Kelly herselfl and to her work

Access to elther apartment would
not be diffienit. By short rope lad-
ders they could easily reach either set
of reoms,. They would he so located
that there wonld be little diculty for
them 1o devise mysterlous sounds for
terrifying the poeople In the apart-
ments below, T recalled that In ev-
ery ense the volees and the footsteps
from somewhers up
Of course it seemml
thut &  criminal  bhand

gevmed to come
near the celling,

preposterous

wonld find lodging in a luxurions
apartment house llke this, yet, why
not?  Tenants in these bulldings knew

Hte abour each other and earod less,
There was no exchange of nelghborly
visite, Onee having gained aecess to
such g building by forged referepces,

Iy, no one in the huilding would hoth
er his head about the eharneter of any
of the other tenants,

This last theory seemed
plausible, Resides It was the easiest
to work on. It ought not to. Le M.
eilt to ascertidn who Tived In the 1wo

the

et

apartments above, Undoubtedly  my
hegt source of Informatlon would he
Nellle Kelly, the telephone opornior.

I'erhaps, too, she might be able to in
form me of my great-uncle’'s whoere-
abouwts, More than likely he had left
n forwarding address for lils mail with
her,

With a letter I had written to my
mother, [ descended to the main loor
and began & eonversation with Miss
Kelly by asking where was the uear
est place that T could boy stamps,  As
we chatted 1 began comnplaining how
lonel$ it was In the apartment and
wound up by inviting her to dine with
me that evening.

I haul antieipated @ ready acceptaonee
of my Invitation amnd was amazeid to
find It firmwly refused,  In o much con-
fused mannper she advanced a dozen
reasons, or rather pretexts, She dld
nor go with the pesple of the
house.  wler mother would not like It
She did not know me well enough.
Mr, Wick would discharge her if he
heard about it

From an unexpected souree, though
none the less unwelecome, I found an
ally. AMr, Wick himself boblusl up
from =omewhere, apparently having
overheard enongh of our conversation
to know what It was abut.

“Why, of course, Mr. Nelson” he
began In an ingratiating manner that
wins repellent o me, “Miss
Kollg'll be glad to go to dlnner with
yvou. It's part of her business to make
things pleasant for the tenants."”

It seemed to me that the girl’s eyes
flashed defiance at him and that she
was =till inelined to refose, and T was
nbout

muost

to explain resentfully that my
invitation was net issued on a husi
ness hasts, when into Wiek's faece

cames an ugly look, something almost
tlhireatening.

“Of course Miss Kelly will be glnd
to go with you,” he repeated sharply.

“Certainly,” sald the girl qunickly,
before T had a chance (o speak, “if
Mr. Wiek thinks it Is all right, T will
be glad to gn™

Her acceptuance did not ring true
1 wns convineed that It was unwilling-
Iy given under sort of com-
the odlous Wick.

I met her, at her suggestion, In the
parlor of one of the less pretentlous
hotels. In the hour that had elapsed
sinre she left the apartment, she had |
exchanged her neat bluek working |
suit for more modish clothes, After
one quick glance at her transformed
appenrance  my mwind  was quickly
made up as to whnt sort of o restau-
rant to take her. It was manifest that
she was of the type that would enjoy
to the utmost the costly whirl of the
fushionable cafe of the moment, It
wis my purpose to give her soch a
delightful evening that she would be
wishing to spend others In the same
why. for 1 felt certain that she, per-
haps better than anyone else, could
supply me the information T wanted
about the tenants in the bhoilding, 1
wins sure It would he well waorth my
whiie to win her good graces, cost
what it may, Calling a taxl, I bade
the chinuffenr take us to the “White
Room,” the very lutest fashion In res-
tuurantz, where hordes of hectte puar-
suers of pleasure were wont to assem-
ble to dine and dance. 1 observed the
of saticfuction that come into
her eyves as she heard wme mention our
destinntion,

At first we  talked, in Droadway
fashlon, of the theaters nmd restan-
runts, of the place we were in, of the
people at the tables about us, bat
gradually T led the eonversation to

SO

glenm

in the apartment,

“It was funny, wasn't " 1 sald,
“abhout Mr. Wick insisting o your
coming with me? I had a notion he
dide't like me,”

Hitherto my  companton  jind  hee?
most vivacious, chatting merrily, flash
Ing huck at my sallies with clever bits
of that slnngy repartee of which most
of the metropolitan business girls are
such ¢lever mistresses. At my last re-
mark a quick change came over her
face, It was ms if 0 mosk had heen
set up bhetween us behind which she
wix hiding from me.

ed guardedly. “I never heard him say
one way or the other.”

“While we're talking ahont the
apartment,” I went on, “did my great
uncle happen to leave a forwarding
address with you? ‘There are some
things I want to send him—some
pearls they left behind—and he has
not written me yet where his address
will be :

1 had not Intended to mention the
Gaston pearls. 1 had slipped that
phrase in on the spur of the moment,
but little was I prepared for the ns-
tounding effect my words had upon
her,

“The pearls!” she gasped, turning
white. “You'ra golng to send him the
Gaston pearls!™

There was # note of amazement, of
Incredulity in hier tone,

“Excouse me"” she said, rising une
expectedly, "1 gottn telephone.”

Before 1 could gather my wits to-
gether she had vanished, leaving me
sitting there, staring after her In dis-

may. What did she—the teleplione
zirl—know about the Gaston pearls?
How conld she possibly know that
they were missing? 1 had told no one
—nn one except Barbara Bradford—
awhout the rifled wall safe. How ecould
her excitement and perturbation be

accounied for execept by the fact that
she knew of thelr loss? T was sitting
there, puzzling over her mysterious
conduet, when 1 became aware that
a man wnas standing beside my table,
glaving down nt me. 1 looked up, ex-
pecting to sce the waiter, or head

M, ooy
m—rewsc gig

“You've Got Your Nerve,” He Sneered
at Me.

wititer, Instend It was a man In n
dinner jacket, n stocky, broad-shoul-
dered chap with a close-cropped gray
mustache,

*You're got yvanr nerve,” he sneered
at me. “Bringing a woman of that
sort here”

“A woian of what sort?' T asked
cagerly, surprised to find someone in

n pluee of this sort who knew the
Granddeck’s telephone girl,
“Why, Lefty Moore's wife, of

course,”

YL don't understand,” 1 replied, “I'm
here with Miss Kelly.”
“Oh, she told yon
name, did she?”

“I know it's her name. She's the
telephone girl in the apartinent where
I live—the Granddeck.”

I could sees his manner toward me
change at the mention bf my abode,
but he was still inslstent about the
fdentity of my companion,

"How well do you know her?' he
asked,

“Well"—I am afrald I colored, as I
realized that my acqualniance with
the girl was lmited—*"I've heen living
thero for a week or so, and I've talk-
ed with her two or three times and—*"'
“1 thought so,” sald my Inquisitor.
“There's nothing to it. She's Lefty
Mouore's woman all right. If I'd seen
you come in with her, you'd never
have got a table In this place.”
“What is the matier with her? Who
i« Lefty Moore?”

An expression of amazement came
Into the man's face,

“Did you never hear tell of Lefty
Moore, the cleverest three-time bur-
clur there Is In or out of Sing Sing?
Fourteen yeurs he got the last time,
and it was qulte a write-up the papers
gave me for catching him."

It began to dawn on me then who
the man wos. He must be an ex.po-
leeman employed ns the restaurnnt
bouncer or house detective,

“You're sure Miss Kelly and Lefty
Moore's wife are the same person?’

“I've reasons for not forgetting her,
She was with him that time when 1
ok him. I've got the marks of her
nalls In my face yet, It's her all
right, even if she Las gone to work
a8 Miss Kelly while Lefty's dolng his
streteh,  She's o bad one, she §s"

“Is shie a crook, 1001 1 asked ex-
cltedly. T was trylmg to measure up
the Importance of this astounding bit
of information, Already my dedue-
tions had convinced me that sowe
banid of criminals was In edlluslon
with someone in the apartment who
was earrying out thelr plots ugalnst
the Bradfords and me., 1 had been
thinking of an npartment surrepti-

that was her

flgar eheve the Dradfords and me?

W] guess he likes you," ghe snswer-

—

How much more llkely that an em-
plovee of the plnce was la the pay
of the plotters! And now to learn
that the telephone girl was, if not a
criminal hergelf, at least the aasocl-
ate of criminals,

“She's got no record that 1 know
of,” the deétective admitted, “but she
couldn’t he Refty Moore's wife with-
out being a crook herself.”

“That helps explain things,"” 1 said
more to myself than to him.

ul.llll)'.

“Look here,” 1 sald with a new de-
termination, ““There have been somo
mysterions happenings In the Grand-
deck, and 1 brought this girl here to
iry to pump her. 1 asked her a ques-
tion or two, and she hecsme much
embarragsed and confused. She Jump-
ed up and sald she was going to _tho.s
telephione. Do you suppose that she
saw you and recognized you?"

“Not a chanee,” sald the detective.

“Waoll, I'd like to find out o whom
she telephoned. Can you find out for
e

“Sure 1 can, but yon got to get her
out of here™

“All right” I replied, “As soon ns
she returns to my table, I'll pay my
check and we'll leave, I'll be back
by and by and see if you've learned
anything” .

“Here she comes now,” sald the de-
tective, hastily taking his departure,
but T noticed that he had stationed
himself behind some palms where he
could watch the girl without belng
seen.

"*Who was the fellow talking to you

ns 1 came up? asked Miss Kelly
curlonsly.

She was cool and collected now.
Her telephone message—Iif she had

heen renlly phoning—seemed in some
wuy to have fortified her,
“0Oh, that fellow.” I replied with as-

sumad  earclessness, “thut was the
manager of the place"

“What'd he want?"

“Nothing In particular. He just
asked If everything was all plght.
Why

“He looked to me like n bull—I1ike n
detective T used to know,” she hastily
corrected herself,

Her slip i using the thieves' slang
phrase served to ald In convineing me
that my informant had been correct in
his identifleation. I was as anxious

| now as the Lhouse detective to get her |

out of the restaurant, nnd summoning
the wulter I hastened to pay my chieck,
“Let's stay for a couple of dances,"
she suggested,

“Sorry,” 1 sald, “hut 1 can’t dance™
—mentally adding the words, “with
}'l'lu.‘

“Lat's go then,” she sald disappolnt.
edly, and to my surprise on the way
out she renewed the subject of Mr.
Cinston.

“You were asking if the old gentle-
mun left a forwarding address, He
didn’t leave any with me, If you find
out where he 1s. will you let me or Mr.
Wick know? Mr, Wick wants to get
in toneh with him.”

Something told me then it must have
been Mr. Wick she had telephoned to.
Probably she had informed him I had
been asking about the Gastong' ad-
(ress und had consulted him as to
what answer to give. Putting the girl
into a taxi I pald her driver to tuke
her home and hurried back Into the
hotel. 1 found the house detective—
James Gormun, I learned his name
was—walting for me In the lobby.
“Was It to the Granddeck she tele-
phoned?" I nkked eagerly,

“It was (09090 Plaza. That's a pri-
vate number, 1 ealled up information,
and she wouldn’t tell me where It was.
I'll find out tomorrow, though. There's
other ways besides through ‘Informa-
tlon.' "

“If you find out you'll phone ' me
right away, won't you® I asked him,
giving him my card,

“And have Lefty Moore's wife lls-
tening in," he suggested, “Nothing
dolng, son. You'd better call me from
A publie pay station,”

A night visit from a

beautifui ghost,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
S —————
Werd to the Women,

It wny not heget undue attention,
but 240162043 needles were made In
the Unlted States last your. It would
be pleasant mental recrention for a
long evening 1o figure how muny hours
of labor, hused on the proverb that
stiteh In time saves nine, would have
been suved the women of the natlon
it all these needles had been wpplied
it the psyehologionl moment,

First Gun of the Civil War”

On the Wth of January, in 1861, the
stenmship Srar of the West wus sent
by the federnl government from New
York with supplles and re-enforce.
ments for Fort Sumter, In Charles-
ton harbor, When the Star of the
West renched Charleston she was fired
upou by Confederate bawerles from
the town and was obliged to turn
back. This was the (rst actusl gunfiey

tously {enanted by w eriminal BAng.

| of the Civll war,

“Explains what?' he asked suspiei-
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Playing Safe.

Mr, Hardface—No, dear! I can’t kiss
you here; It's too light.

Miss Manchaser—But you kizsed me
on this very spot last night under the
electric light.

Mr. Hardface—True, but this is day-
light and some one might get a snap-
shot of me with a concealed camera,

Appropriate Treatment,
Ieader—Here s n rather tiresome*
secount of an appendleltis case—
Chorus—Aw, cut it out!

Alr castles are perfectly ventliated

Why That Backache?

Why be miserable with a bad back?
You can’t be happy if gvery bad day
bringa lameness: sharp, shooting painas
and a dull, nagging ache. Likely the
ciause is weak kidneys. You may have
headaches and dizzy spells, too, with a
weak, tired feeling. Don't delay. Try
Doan's Kidney Pills. They huve done
wonders in thousands of such cases.
Agk your neighbor!

A Missouri Case

Wm. Rawson, Black-
wood Road, Bonne
Terre, Mo, says: “A
cold settled In my back
and kidneys and m
kidneva acted |rregu
larly., The secretions
were highly colored
and burned In passage,
If 1 would bend ove
it would feel as If
somecne had stock af
knife Into my kidneys,
I used Doan's Kldneygiis

cured me of the back- g
ache."

Cet Doan's at Any Store, 60c a Box
DOAN’S |08%
FOSTER -MILBURN €0., BUFFALO, N. Y.

CORN.SYRUP

How they lika it on bresd! And
it's good for the whole family,
too, The flavor simply can't be
equalied. Get a can today.

THE AMOS-JAMES GROCER CO.

“Juir Righs
m sy Labed
hmm

FOOD PRODUCTS

Comfort Baby’s Skin
With Cuticura Soap
And Fragrant Talcum

Seap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50¢, Takcum 23¢.
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